GEORGE THE THIRD
towards the slander and abuse heaped upon her by her enemies
she bore a distressing and painful illness. A * cancer ' was im-
planted in her throat; but she would not allow the doctors to
examine the a£ected part; and to the end she persisted in dressing
to receive her son and daughter-in-law. They visited her every
day during her long illness: she often kept them talking for two
or three hours on end. It was a sad letter which the Bang wrote
to North on February yth, 1772.
I am sorry to acquaint you [he said] that my mother is grown
so much worse that I cannot appear at Court this day; when-
ever this tragical scene is ended I shall give you notice of it
that I may not from any personal affliction put the least delay
to public business.
It was on that day that the King and Queen called upon the
Dowager-Princess an hour earlier than was their custom: they
did so because they had been told by the doctors that the end was
near. The invalid thereupon asked why they had come before
she was ready to receive them; and probably for the first time
in his life George lied to his mother—he said that he had mistaken
the time.
The death of his sister Caroline at Celle in May 1775, following
so quickly upon the tragedy which had overtaken her in Denmark,
was another personal sorrow which George was called upon to
bear. But it was in August 1782, when Death carried away his
little son, Alfred, that the real burden of sorrow descended upon
him. On the 20th he wrote to Bishop Hurd:
There is no probability, and, indeed, scarce a possibility, that my
youngest child can survive this day. ... As I have not you present
to converse with, I think it the most pleasing occupation ... to
convey to you that I place my confidence that the Almighty will
never fill my cup of sorrow fuller than I can bear. And, when I
reflect on the dear cause of our tribulation, I consider his change to
be so greatly for his advantage, that I sometimes think it unkind to
wish his recovery had been effected. And when I take this event
in another point of view, and reflect how much more miserable it
would have been to have seen him lead a life of pain, and perhaps
end thus at a more mature age, I also confess that the goodness of
the Almighty appears strongly in what certainly gives me great
concern, but might have been still more severe.
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